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PARTY PUNCH

® WILD CHERRY I 5 ¢
QT

® ORANGEADE
® LEMONADE

HALF GALLON — 25¢

Qua 22¢
HALF AND HALF
24c Quert
GOATS MILK — Qua
Algemacs (SAV! 10¢)
SALAD zRES ING 3 fo
Roquefort ...
DARIGOLD MELLO ICE CREAM
Va-Gal.

2093 W. ARTESIA ST.
TORRANCE —DA 9-1191
(BETWEEN ARLINGTON AND WESTERN)

&/r&é 1@@@{&1@@

VALUES
from VERBURG DAIRY

LOOK FOR THE BIG MILK BOTTLE!

| ORANGE
| JUICE

| QUART
| V2-Gal. — 5%¢

31

h———_——_——d

GOLDEN WEST

POTATO
CHIPS

NOW ONLY

a9

REGULAR 6%«

é¢ ICE CREAM

NOVELTIES

ALL PURPOSE CREAM (lt Whips)

Half Pint ... 27 Pi
COTTAGE CHE‘S‘ES
c

6 Loaves ..
SOUR CREAM
Half Pint ................
BUTTERMILK
10¢  V2-Gal.

& Q
JARMAN FROZEN BREAD

19Vac

Verburg Dalry

OPEN DAILY
7 70 9 PM

Chivalry and femininity are
dead ducks, according to the
Government men in Washington.
The shot that killed them will be
heard around the world, and
probably for generations to come.

When a gentleman now dines
with a business associate who is
female (which is quite possible
today), he must signal the waiter
in front of her and _demand a
receipt that will clearly indicate
how much she ate and drank.
Too, he must show how much he

)

Not only is the poor male of

this country losing his dignity,
he must also brave an even more
formidable foe at home.

Can you not see the suspicious

wrath of some nosy wife pawing

thought her company was worth
by indicating prominently the

amount of the tip.

To this little snub he must af-
fix (in front of her) the time, the
day, the total spent and the pur-
pose of the entertainment.

Once this is noted on the re-
ceipt, he now takes from his
pocket a little black book, makes
the same additions therein, and
turns back to her.

By this time, if she’s still sit-

through his pockets during the
dead of night and discovering
the little black book with a sim-
ple notation: “Entertainer Miss
Jones, Dinner and wine $37 plus
$5 tip. She agreed to proposi-
tion.”

Try to explain to that narrow-
minded wife who can prove you
never spent tkat much on her in
the days when she was listening
to your proposition!

Mon Dieu! Does all this not
make you shudder?

Tax Rules are Killing
American Chivalry

b

ting there, she has to be at least
three sheets to the wind to suf-
fer such crudeness and rudeness,
business or no.

Business is business and money
is money, but what man is s0
hardened, so cold a fish, that he
doesn’t enjoy making a female
associate a dinner companion as
well as a business colleague. Cer-
tainly not I!

You may sell me a yacht, buy
me a palazzo, arrange for my
lecture, but you are a woman
foremost, and this I will remem-
ber always. I promise never to
say to a waiter in your presence,
“This woman is deductable; a re-
ceipt, please.” Never!

I see only one good side to all
this if men hold out for their
principles and remain chivalrous
rather than have you lose face in
front of them and a waiter, they
will do business only with other
men.

You will then return by force
to the homes whence you came,
loved and honored and where
you belong, anyway.

It's indeed a problem. But
after all, I voted for the return of
the Monarchy.

(Distributed by Chronicle Features.)
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RED RYDER

By Fred Harmon

b4
U THE BANK! NOW
WILL YOU BELEVE ME?

PRETTY SIGHT, MUK, RED?
€50,000 CASH! TLL KILL
AVYONE 1 HAVE TO, T'KEEP

IT? DROP YOUR GUN BELT!/

LISTEN, YOU! IF YOU YELL

OUT WHEN TH' SHERIFF

UR, T'LL SHOOT YOUR RED-

WEAGED PRIND W TH BACK
-

= T EMPTIED YOUR

AN'SHELL BELT
BUCKLE ITON!
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JEFF COBB

SLOW DOWN!
THERE'S THE
HOUSE WE'RE
LOOKING FOR!

| AN

JUS FLED.

1 IT,..IT MUST
WAVE BEEN A
BAD DREAM/

o |13 3
ANYTHING
WRONG: MiSS?

RR
HOUSE FROM WHICH TiNNYLONDON HAS




